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ihe present we must try to belleve that Charles Klsin did not write the play,

& ha vehemently declares. Bo many playwrights 4% tackle the job at different

times that it is Intsresting to hear of ohe who didn't. Modesty mso rare as
that now displayed may be explained by the fact that the tournament began

when violets were In bloom. But after all it may be just as well to let the
bhonore go to Mr. Glass, whose sense of character is first, last and all the time
what gives the plece 1ta humor and interset
While “Potash & Perlmutter,” in stage form, remains merely a oharacter
-.-h.tch. it certainly scored a laughing success with Baturday night's audience
7 , And will probably appeal to a large pubd-
T lic, especially In New York. Little more
o than a duoclogwe, it was made amusing
by Barney Bernard and Alexander Carr,
comediane well fited, 1T might say ape-
clally endowed by nature, to play the
argumentative cloak and suit makers.
It Carr segmed a trifle conventional at
dimes It was because his role feft him
no cholce, Bernard had the advantage
in & part that gave him a clear course
along simple, natural llnes, and. from
the time Abe combdined business with
soclal greetings in a letter he dictated
to the stenographer until he looked *like
ten cants on the dollar' when bank-
ruptey threatensd the firm, he walked
©off with a large order of laughter.

The other characters had no reality.
Only Abs and Mawruss seemed trus to
lite, and even they had to work very
hard to be convincing in sentimental
momenta that were decidedly Inbored.
Thelr devotion to the younsg bookkeeper
who proved to be a Russian refuges
with a charge of murder agalnst him
was squalled only by thelr resignation
Bamey Bernard ae Potash, when ruln threatened them after they

had gone on his badl bond and he was In

Alaxander Carr as Perimutter. Canada. In making them wsouls of
generosity the playwright evidently overlooked the fact that he had forced
them to move to larger and safer quarters with adequats fire.sacapes mslaly to
‘save themaelves from m strike. Sentiment was go forced that it counted for
aokhing, with the reault that the play had no charm. But it had character and

Bmmon, and #0 it managed {o be genuinely entertaining the grester part of the

/

ﬂ- the older Hebrew whose mind worked more slowly than hMa partner's
Bgrnard was an amuring study, while Carr took the upper hand with the
palvilege of one who has the right to abuse his partner but won't let any one
aay & word agninst him, A brass-mounted salesman whose axpenss ac-
t included an item for & §7 dinner that led Abs to conclude he had eaten
as played with aublime arsurance by Leo Donnelly. As a sentimental
Kohlmar was amusing, though in an ezaggerated way, Although
r Otis's characterizstion of Abe's wife went no furtber than a
o Foused one of the biggeat laughs &€ the night by her rejofhder,
playing pinoohle wasn't & crime, “Tt i, with the luck I'm have
ulse Dreaser carriod her blond head high as a designer who
s meare money. It is enough to say that the role 4id not call for an
of great gifts. Joseph Kilgour made the best of a bad lawyer, but
he 1s to go to seed pltogethar he ahould traln down and get back to his
old form. The other members of the cast were of the stage atagey.
The same might be sald of the play were it not for the two characters Mr.
Ollass has oreated, Just for the fun of the thing “Potash & Perimutter” will
undoubtedly 40 a great busineas,

Betty Vincent’s Advice to Lovers
The Best Wife?

HAT sort of
W girl makes
ths benst

wife?

It seems to me
that there are just
two absolutely eoa-
sential character-
lstics In a wife
Bhe must love her
husband  beyond
sverything elese
and she muat be
supremely beloved
by him.

When this state
af Affalrs exiuts, n woman tries her
papdest to uvercomes wWhataver natural
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simillar to the one you ‘have writlten
me. It ought to clear matters up.

Does He Care?

8. D." writea: “I have known a cer-
tain young man for asveral monthe. He
lves neur me and calls frequently. He
has taken me out two or thres times.
Do you think he loves me?'

It he does he will tell you so,

He
probably doosn’t know himself—yet.

“A. V." writes: 'l am nineteen years
old and am employsd as a stenog-
rapher in a downtown office. My em-
ploysr I8 & man many years older than
myself and Is married. Beveral times
he has given me candy and asked me
out to Junch, although his manner has
been parfectly respectful. Would it be

vilts and gallings belong to hem wise to accept hig 1 .
A Corts with & seed moasure| id® { P L ] um!wol invita
¢ A On the otier hand, N8| “3e"wouis be most unwiss It you
tealy 1oy ing  hitabnnd \-:ol-?'- lh*' ;-““:I: do go out with him you will, at the
jefclencies with an indulgent eye. varyJeast, be the subject of unplsasant
minimlzen nste vl of magnifying them, sonaip.
ard a Boms wihlel hapbors botn toler- I
anse and doving eddeaver 1o oo prefhY | R WY writest 1 am in love ‘lth
good mart of @ ham . | FOURg man who has hesn SuUt with me
\ Almast noy @) o mas axiect Has 1N g o thiwe tlines, though he has aso
hap o potentindtes of bellig bie Destyeen out with my slster. But he calla
wifs for son her names and she says ehe doem't
R uu.mum.‘bommum-
Mf T wiitess 1% ihie ahsenoe of met \
R | !hﬁ vming man 1 leys ‘ lf"’l‘n‘ﬂ oMo ’““N’ h. 'l" ‘“l ”. “....“
e e lmply wit 1
| Misftions (am a friend of pis, simp "a, p" "
\ (8 EB howa of my lover Hinee Rl ll\n' W athe whieh § Save
|

oYs,THi8 15 A LeT BY! wHATS
ETS VAR +iM E WHAVED Me
B b g OUT AN' SAVE ) Wi Thoueaz JurH ToR
THEY WaNT US LFe , - 0
To TAKE. CARE OF $ ==y 8 -
+HIM ToDAY . ’
\ /0! '
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My Hunt for a’'Wife
- oo Sachelor’s * Quest of the Gelden Gi."
=) P !T:m“w g ol By Victor J. Wilson.
AI°\) MereCharacter Sketch, y ) - =y RSP
N 3 CAN T GATHER Becs Copyright, 1715, ty The Prem Pubibbing Os, The New Tork Svning Werld),
e but Laughing Success. T i e 6.~THE MOONSHINE GIRL.
A COUNTRY YAY=— omm--hﬂumm::nmrmﬁ
BY CHARLES DARNTON. | \‘v sior able % take care of & Wife eannot o throush life philandering o8 4
O those feative patrons of the arts and trades, the buyers who are at random. Boecause, however egutistioal it may seem, the boresome fast
once the hope and Inspiration ¢f early openings along Broadway, remaing thes hie inndbent fiirtations may be misconsirved by bwsbaméd- -
“Potash & Perlmutter” must seem & most happy mixture of busisess iaching damoste.
and pleasure, If not the greateat play since "Bam'l of Posen.” Te save my soul I eovid pol remember what 1 had sald, dons, lonited or even
At any rate all the tricks of the cloak-and-suit trade were practiced at thought to indicats that | wae in loeve wilh Christine A~—. And 1 do not et
Cohan'y Theatrs Baturday night to the apparent delight of an audlence that myself that she was reaily in love with me
was not disposed to examine In detail the work of the designsr who has dons It takes a clover woman tp realise when & mam has left off "jollying” sad
hig best to cut the Montague Glaas sketches to stage measurs. The fact that has become serfous. Nine timeg out of ten ¢ woman eonsiruss s poliis soms
“Potash & Perlmutter” will not bear close Inspection of no great fm- pliment as & declaratien of devetion. Evidently 1 had passed a fow 00 mawy
portance, perhaps, lo any ons but the suppossd sxpert w fdentity may not compiiments fn Christine's dlrection. [ thought we wers the '‘best of frieads”
be efMclently disclossd until Manager Al, H. Woods writes his memoirs. For and nothing mere Christine was a perfect dancer, & proficient tenmls playe.
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ATNOPSIA OF PREROBDING QHAPTERS,
Jamag Cluney b sbout to many Madge Lam, 8
[ Mlﬂj:i ol . Map;
W have o L
#'m updi 5? n"gg
[
to steal 1 e
|}- whom e

Nedl Jones, &

'Erm ty_ia found | ;
o aot's I
CHAPTER XX.
(Oontinwed. )
The Foiled Get-Away.
AMES CLUNEY, looking after

them, dld not quite approve
of Jack Doogan walking off
with his flances, so, mut-
tering, “I'll do the explala-
ing In my famlliy." hes Las=

tened after the couple and pushed

Doogan sslde, ¥

“That's all right, Cluney.'” sald Doo-
gan, cheerfully. “You tell It to her'

“I will,” relurned Cluney, grimily.

“1 wism somebody would explain I
to me,”" remarked Joan to Caroline, as
the two girls followed Clunay into the
sdjoining room,.

Doogan was glad to get rid of Madge,
beautiful girl a8 sha was, for he feit
that things were getting hot, and he
was anxious to make his ‘‘get away.,'
a8 he called it, as eobn as possible, He
found Mr. and Mre. Carr looking dls-
consolately at the safe, and, as they

| did not notize him, he made the heat of

hin way to the cloret in the rear hall,
where the sult ease, with the plunder
In it, !l reposed hehind the brooms
and brushes.

“I'l Sust #lay In here tili there's a
thance to baat It he declded, “The
gotaway s all thare is s thia job now."

Mr, Carr wan dolng hin best to cheer
up hla wife, whe was In such a de-
prassed conditien that she could ses
only the penitentiary and electria chair
on _the herison.

“Thers, thers, mother' he squeaked
Inta the earstrumpet, “‘Evarvihing will
be all right. Don't give war."

"Willlam, eur honor_ja at siake," ahe

Sioiin el fied
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Cw o WA seempes

tuFR he hae hiroken off with me and
?Mﬂu That fiie (risnd han plandeped

wasl shisil 1 do?"
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""We muat sither And Mr,
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Stop Thiefl

“I'm willing, mother. 'l do it."
“Well, then, do as Mr. Jamison says.
Make out an, inventory of everything
we own, while I go and hunt for thst
stook. And I'll find It It it in the

. house,” she added determinedly as she

departed for the upper reglona to Legin
her semrch, @ 3

"“Inventory!" muttered Willlam ICarr,
when he was alone. “Now they'll find
out that I am in business diMcuities and
that I have even mortgaged my home.
Oh, dear!

The dintressed old man trotted afler
his wite, and Jack Doogan, who had
been watching him from the cloast
cames out, auitcase In hand, Intending
to get away by the fremt door—for

. there were (oo many *poople looking

about the lower floor where the kitchens
wares to make it safe for bim to go In
that direction.

Hut Jack Doogan was not to depart o
eanlly and comfortably as ha had
hopad, for just as he was going o
sneak out of the library he came face to
fuce with Dr, Willoughby coming In.

“"Whers are you golng?' demanded
Willoughhy.

T was just''—

"Oh, you wern going to leave us in the
lurch, were you?' salid the doctor, “No,
you don't! You're golng to stay right
here U this mystery is cleared up. You
promised to stiok and ses this thing
through. Got your sult-case, too, «h?
No, you don't’ ive ma that. You'll
stay here until we find out whers these
things have got to."

In spite of Jaok Doogan's rather dna-
terminsd  reslstance, D Willoughby
took away the sult-cpse, and as he
miude his way to the rear hall sald,
over his shouder:

“T'Il put this sult-case where you
won't find 4t. U'm golng to make you
stay till things are stralghlensd out."'

“Twurned  fool!  muttersd Dongan.
Then a® Nell cama In he sald to her,
hastily: *Bay, Nell!" .

“How d4i4 ha
Jack ™" she began,

"Nevgre mind hows he got IL Tou fal-
low him and plant 1t the minute he lavs
it down,” sdding to himuelf an Nell
darted after Dr. Willoughhy:

“T must he getting nutty. T let that
boob take the salchel right out of my
hand,"

Dr. Willoughby camas back fust then,
minus the suit-cass, and going up to
Docgan as!d hurrledly: “Now, you
watch hera at the door. 1 want to ses
if this safe here ls open, so that T can
ot the atook back where it belonge. "

“You, you'd bettar 4o thal'' advised
Doogan, dryly. ‘“The fellow who owna

get that wsuit-came,

The Great Laugh-

The sale is open. Good! You say Jami-
son was here, looking for his stock?’

“Yes, and Cluney s as sore as a boll.
You'd better go and square It with him."

“Where {s he ™' asked Willoughby.

“"He's alre."

MAll right! I'll go up and ses him.
Now, don't go away umil I get back,
will you?' begged Willoughby, as he
turned away to the staircase,

“No, 1 won't go away." eried Doogan,
A8 §0on a8 he Was alons making a dash
for the other doar. "'I1'll break all speed
records, that's all™ -

He stopped, with & queer grin, as he
muttered:

“(;ee! What do you think of me?
Plesaed if I wam't forgetting the sult-
case. I'm » hel] of & thief, I am. An!
Hers's Nell, She's s Hitls bit of il
right. That's what she fa."”

“Here it i, Jack,"” sald Nell, sxultant.
1¥, a® she held out the suit-case to him.
il it the minute he laid 1t
down."

“Now, don't get exolted,” he sald, as he
took out his pad and pencil and begen
to scan the inventory ne had mads in
hin ¢ of detective. *'INd you
met the monay In the closet—the four
thoumand under the ruz?"’

"Yes, I've got I, and the mable furs
and senlsking in the steamer trunk'

"Good Kid! 1'll check tueni off. What
about the trunk?"

“I lowerad the trunk from a window
with a rope, and It's in the back yard,

When It gela dark, wilch will be very
woon, I'll get a taxl and houstie 1t out
through the hasement Now you Ko on
and beat it, Jack, and Il he with ¥ou
at Frampton's in s Hitle while,”

“There's & lot of xood stuff around
here, Nell. Wea oughlit ta have a mave
ing man,” obsarved Doogan, regretfully,

“Jack!" erled the girl, with raproach.
“Aren't you satisfled with what we
have ™

"Well, T don't know, kiddo, It seems
a erime to stop stealine whan every-
thing ta coming so easy for us ™

“But you promisad, Jank, that this
wounld he the lnst trick you would turn."

“And I'm golng to keep my promiss,’

ha replied, qulekiy. “Trm't foar.
Frampion's, the back reom! Doa't
forgat."

“1 won't*

“Now 1'll gn™

Juck Thogan went ta the dospr rame.
municating with the fremt hinll and, as
he opened i, biniped Into that fainous
delsctive, Lisut, Josaph Thompson'

CHAPTER XXI.
In the Name of the law.

& Flsd., here T A, annnunced

the detective, superfluous-

of .the Summer
of the Same Title W

Uressiug no one in partleular. “Well,
now you're hers, what do you want?
he added, to Thompaan,

“What do [ want? Why, you tid
me (o be back in an howr, didn't you?"

“"Ha, ha'" inughed Doogan, nervous-
ly. "That's right. Bo I did."

“And the hour's up. I'm right om
the dot.”

"Oh, you're on ths dot all right, Hope
vou ain't dotty. Ha, ha!' bibkrted out
Doogan, eparring for wind, as It werse,
“"Hut we wore wrong about the time,
weron't we?' turning to Nell and fling-
ing this nuestion at hér tantatively.

"Yes. We made s mistake ahout the
time.”" replied Nell, trying to help.

“Wea talked that over after he loft,
didu't we, Miss—ar—Miss Jones?"

“Yen, They won't de here ti1 § S0

night."

“That's so! Nine to-night!" said Doo-
wan, noddiog and smiling at the detec-
tive, an If to convey: “You see? What
A moas you've made of @™

“Who won't he here til # to-night?™
growled the detective oui of the fog
Into whish Doogan and Nell were
thrusting him,

“The two you want to capturs" pe-
plied Nell,

“This will be a grent feather In your
rap If you pull it off," Juck Doogan as
sured him. “You'll have Hurns backed
off the map."

“Wha's Burns®' anappesd Thompeon,
YQult your stalling. Why don't you tell
e what the case 1"

“Shall we tell him?**
turning to Nell

“You alr, I think wa'd bepter

Thisn was rather a poser for Jaok
Doopgan, but he proved himself squsl
to the emergency, for, after a arcond's
hestiatlon, ha told the detective,
solemnly:

“It's & cape of amalgamania TYou
know what that is, don't you?'

“Sure,” answered Thotnpson, stagger-
ing mentally. “ItVa-vesr It'n"'——

Jack Toogan gave him a slap on the
bnek that made him ~ough as he helped
out: “"Yes, you're right. [Usa vollective
rohbery.?

“Yen, of conurse  Robbery’
a0t any evidence

“Hyidence? sSure!
full of avidence.'

“That a0® 1 think |'d better take .

Thompson reachisd for the m..! case,
it Loogan drew it away, a8 he ab-
fected hastily. “Noo @ think yvou'd hettar

aald Doogan,

Tave you

This sult case 1»

not ' Then, to Nell: “"What do you
think**

1 think you'd hetter keap It e
“Yes, T think she's rig't," agresd

Doogan, bhoking at ‘Thompean knowing-
1y ‘You see, 11 yvou take it, the thisves

Powers ahove! '""Whass shall we teM them™ Did abe really consider these
kissss, given by her fhvitation, & proposal? If I have pver longed for aoyihing I
longed ai that moment 1 ba saved from selling my soul fnte Inveluntary bendage.

1 gaxed dreamily and profoundly at the moon while 1 summoned courage %
tell her it was all & mistake

Buddenly from the roof of the boatholise fel) LS form of & man. Christina, o
ahrioked with atarm. And (hen Jack, her sixtesn-yoar-old brother, appeared "
head, in his hand & rope from which he dangled the dummy be '
tn frighten the sporming ocouples. .

My one thought was to get Christine away, and 1
because she was so upsel by Jack's villany. Hhe
almost /a mile o telephons to my shum, Dick, on
urgent ' telogram signed by my father o come back

The next morning when the telegram arnived I
sembled group on the veranda. Christine expecied me Lo
night #f possible. Bhae tried her best to get & word alone ‘with me
left. But 1 was %o foxy for that, I sent Christine and her mother
thanking them for thelr hospitality and regretting that I eould

When | saw Christine In town she had enough of Eve's
to our Mitle episode. 1 have never cessed to love and honor
grace, Jack.

i

- ——

3
Fid

Ei

R

Song of a Stay-at-Home.
By Eugene Geary.

Oopyright, 1010, by Tie Prem Publishing Os, (The New Tork Bvening Worid)
WAY with your praises of ssaside And your friend says “Old thappie, I'm
‘s dellghts, busted, you Rnow;
Of the long, summer dsys and | Won't you lend me & irifle—a hundred
the cool, balmy nights, or st
Where pleasure's gilt measure s filled |In suoh an existence mo iessurs § .
to the beim, -
And, tho’ bathing's bad form, they are |Oh, the bright Uitle tsle of MankaWan
all “in the awim.” for me!
Whaere the gay Gotham bells casts her
line for a beau,
And the peantiess youth bulids his Span-
ish chateau.
There's enjoyment, You eay, by ibe
deep-sounding wsea,
But the aweet litle lple of Manhattan
for mel

Here, carclese and bappy, right joyful
I awell,

Away from that nightmare—ths summer
hotsl,

Where the walter sirides by with & curl
on his Mp

When you Iall to hand over the regulur
" iig.®

My life |a untrammelled by care er M=
grel—

I'm away from the wiles of (he summer
coquetts,

Whe keeps gushing sentiment alwape
on ap,

And forgete you Just altar her after
vl hap.

Bt this season I'm out of the rase da9
heor hand,

Lat her flirt as she may
ahelving sirand,

May her conquesta be many as shelipds
the sen -

But the tight littie isie of Manbattes '
for me!

by the sall,

"Now, don't dlsappoint us agam,”
begaed Doogan, with his hand on the
deteotiva's shouider. ""He hem atl nine
o'elock sharp."”

Just then, and I was obliged to let mw
witch go. It makes no difference, how-
ever. U'll get 1t back. As woon as 1
lay oyom on the fellow who grabbed ft 't

] got you,” was Thompson's reply yake him in"
for tha second time. “Hello! Who's  “That's right!" assented Doogum.
u._a}t walking about In that hall? Hear warmily. “I'd llek him, too, when I got
ne him, If | were you.”

Doogan pushed Thompson along 10-  “Phat'y "'I.I'I" will 40" declared
ward the remr door, a8 he whispered 8% Thompson, savagely. “Well, at nine
ctedly: “That's ons of them mnow, [*)| &s back."

Beoot! Hustie! Get out before he 888 N, gooner was Lisutenant J .
you! @oooll y

Thompson well away than Jack

gan pleked up the sult case and
pared to gel out of the house

his booty. e might have dene I, 08
only that, Just as he was &t the
Willlam Carr came mooning Inte
room, with a paper pad in his hand,
on which he whs writing the names of
various artieles about him.  In fael
he was making out the !aventery
which had been suggested by Douglas
Jamison Hehind Carr walked Ris
duighter Caraline, wateoing her go=
spectad parent narrowly.

“Wish some one would choks thed
old man'' muttered Jack Doogan
“He's always in the way.

Hetore William Carr had obsgrved’
Bim, Doogun had thrown the sult case
under the table and seatsd

with his pad In his hand, as If e
buslly golag over the list of :.a‘

The detective made s dush for the
floor to the front of the house, but Nall
threw herself In his way

“You'd betler ‘sneak out the other
way, through tie basement.' she sald.

“Cortainly,” added Twosan. ‘This
other door, This ls the way out The
uther's the way ¢n  Hurry !

“I'll be hers at nine sharp,” promisad
the detsctive, aa ha turned toward the
rear door.

"iave you got the right Ume?' aaked
Doogan.

Thompeon put his hand to his fob
pockel, hut drew It away again with &
muttered oath and growled:

“Home ‘4P’ gradbed my wateh last
night. It was worth six hundred dol-
lars, too. 1'll get It back soon, because
1 know the erook who took It quite well,

for the

it waa here, ralaing Cain. Everydody in cun’t get H—no evidence' If you leave ‘“Oafes-saloons! Yes, [ know" artioles he had complled in t
17, nm he threw a profes. : of the family not
the uourmmm- those car- ‘...s:‘“::_;..g:mwu wl":l'l! Mm;- "1& ""'n'?&'mmmm-ﬁ- E
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